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of Hamlet 

Lord. The King and Quccnc and all are comming downe. 

Warn. In happy time. 

Lo d. The Qvieene defires you to vfe feme gentle entertainment 
to Laertes, before you goe to play. 

Ham, Shcc well inftru&s me, 

Hora . You will loofe my Lord. 

Ham. I doe not thinke fo, fince hec went into France, I haue bin 
in continuall praftife , Khali wimic at theods ; thou would’ft not 
thinke how ill all’s heere about my hearc , but it is no matter, 

Horn. Nay good my Lord. 

H am. It is but foolery, but it is fuchakinde ofgame-giuing,as 
would perhaps trouble a woman. 

H ora. If your mind diflike any thing, obay it. I will forcftall their 
repairs hether and fay you are not fit. 

H am. Not a whit we defie augury, there is fpeciall protiidcnce in * 
the fall of a Sparrowe, ifit be, tis not to come, if it bee not to come, 
it will be now, ifirbccnotnowjyetitwillcome^hereadinesisall, 
fince no man of ought hce leaues, knowes what ifl to lcaue betimes, 
let bee. 

A table prepard, Trumpets, Drums and Officers mth Cufbms, 
King, Queene, and all the fiate Foiles, Daggers, and Laertes. 

King. Come Hamlet, come and take this hand from me. 

Ham. Giite meyour pardon fir, I haue done you wrong, 

But pardon’c as you are a Gentleman, this prefence knowes. 

And you mult needs haue heard, bow I am punifht 
Wiib afore diftradfionswhat I haue done 
That might your nature, honor, and exception 
Roughly awake 1 heere procla’.mc wasmadnes, 

Waff Hamlet wronged Laertes ? neuer Hamlet. 

If Hamlet from himfelfe be tane away, 

And when bee’s not himfelfe, doo’s wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet doo’s it not,H amlet denies it, 

Who dooes it then ? his madnes. Ift be fo, 

Haniliris ■ofthefa&ioti.that is wronged, 

His madneffe is poorc Hamlets enemie, 

Let my difclaiming from a purpof d euill. 

Free me fo farre in your moll generous thoughts 

That I haue (hot my ariowe ore the houfe ^ n( j 


• frince ofOenmarVe, 

Andhurt my brother. 

T aer. 1 am fatisfied in nature, 

W hofc motiue in this cafe fbould toMBemJ 
r o my reueodge.bttt in my tearmes of honor 
Ld a loole,and will no reconcilement. 

Till by feme clderMaifter* of knowne honor 
lUe avoyce and ptefident of peace 
To my name vngor’dtbut all that time 
I doe reeeiue your offer d loue,like loue, 

franckly play. 

Giue vs the foiles. 

Laer. Come, one for me. . 

Ham lie be your foile Laertes, \xt mine ignorance 

Your skill fh all like a ftarte i’chdarkcrt night 
Stick fiery of indeed, 

Laer. YoumocVemefir. 

Youknow the wager, 

I doc not fcarc it, I haue feene you both. 

But ric be it better, we haue therefore ^odt. 

Laer. This is to heauy : let me feeanoth , # 

Ham. This likes me well ,thefe foiles hau g 

2*. SeTht' Irop'eaoWuevpontlteeeWe. 

IfH amlet giue the firft or fecond hit, 

Orqu’itinanfwcrofthethirclexc ange« 

Let all the battlements their ordnance hl f * , 

The King (hall drinke to Hamlets betterbrea *h 
And in the cup an Onixe {hall he l ^. ovv £.. 

Richer then that which fourc fuccelfiuel^o^ ^ 

In Denmatkcs Crowne haue worne . g 

And let the kettle to the trumpet fpeake, 

’ The trumpet totheCannoneere without, _ 

The Cannons to the hcauens, the hcaue 
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